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Summary: He's still here with her even though he's far 
away . 


You're Still Here 
You're Still Here 
Rating: K 

Disclaimer: I don't own Inuyasha or Faith Hill's You're Still 
Here 

Author Note: Something small I wrote while listening to Faith Hill's 
You're Still Here. I Hope you enjoy it, and a great thanks to all of 
my wonderful readers. Don't Forget to R&R, read and 
review . 
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Kagome moved about the house carrying a laundry basket to her room, 
it had been a long day of catching up on some much needed housework. 
Ever since she had returned from the feudal era nearly twelve months 
ago, she had found it hard adjusting to the life from before. She had 
changed a lot during her time in the past and many things had happen. 
After Naraku's defeat she had returned home, intending to say goodbye 
to her family and choose to live in the past. But the well had closed 
and it's magic gone, her time in the past was over. She had fulfilled 
the destiny the shikon had placed on her. But she still felt like 
unfulfilled, she had found another reason to after the battle to 
remain there. She sighed glancing out the window towards the god 
tree, a shimmer of silver caught her eyes. 


There standing beneath the god tree in the light of the sun, stood 
the silver haired male who had won her heart. He was looking towards 



her before turning away, she couldn't believe her eyes, and she raced 
down the stairs and out of the house. Coming to a stop beneath the 
tree, but he was gone. She knew it couldn't have been him, but her 
heart believed it was. She wrapped her arms around herself shaking 
her head; every day since she's been back she could still see him. 
Even though he was in the far reaches of the past, she still felt 
like he was here with her. Whenever she needed him, she could feel 
his presence nearby. 

The sound of crying interrupted her thoughts; she hurried back into 
the house and to her room. Beside her bed was a small crib, lying on 
the soft white sheets laid a small child. His eyes a golden green and 
a tuft of silver hair on his head. She leaned over the bars of the 
crib lifting him into her arms, "shhh shh it's alright, your safe my 
little Maru . " 

Deep in his eyes she the image of his father strong and proud, she 
bit her lip as small tearful laugh escaped her lips. A gurgling 
giggle escaped him as she held him close, and leaned her forehead 
against his, "alright, back to your nap little one." After he was 
fast asleep, she laid down for some sleep of her own. 

_She looked up when a glimpse of silver caught her eyes, there he was 
again, floating down on that silver wing-like cloud of his. His claw 
reaching out and pulling her onto it with him, as they flew into the 
skin. She could feel his arms around her holding her close as the 
flew through the sky, above the land that had grown so familiar to 
her ._ 

Kagome awoke looking around her room, pulling the sheets tightly 
around her. It had felt so real, as if she really had been back in 
the past. In the arms of the one who held her heart, she wondered 
sometimes, what was really real. If she could see and touch it wasn't 
real, it really felt like he had been there with her. The peeking of 
the sunlight through her curtains made her realize it was morning 
again. After a shower and dressing she went to her little one and 
smiled seeing that he was sleeping peacefully still. 

"Maru, time to wake up, " She smiled when he began to stir looking up 
at him with the same hypnotizing eyes his father eyes had always 
had . 

After feeding and dressing him she had him strapped into his stroller 
and was heading out of the shrine. It was a beautiful day so she took 
them for a stroll through the park. As she was passing the a man on a 
bench, the sound of his laughter caught her attention. If she didn't 
knew better she would have thought it was 'him' laughing. Staying 
close by she leaned back against a tree listening with her eyes 
closed, she heard him laugh and again and a small smile crossed her 
lips. Hearing a laugh familiar to his, made her feel like he was 
there with her again. 

Maru ' s gurgle giggling caught her attention as she knelt beside the 
stroller, "haha yes my little Maru, your father is still here with 
us." She looked to the sky with soft eyes, 

"yesa€ 1 Sesshoumarua€ 1 you 're still 
here . " 

End. 



End 
f ile . 



